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	1. Intro

**Nothing Goes On Forever**

**Hello!**

**This is my series of one shots dedicated to the Nobodies of the original Organization XIII, and their Sombodies.**

**In this series you can chose the Nobodies/Sombodies and tell what part of their lives/non- existence you want me to write about. Because Xion has really got a somebody I will do one on Riku if you so want. Also because Xemnas and Roxas have got two sombodies I can also do a one shot on Aqua and Ven. Anyway ill leave the rest up to you and please enjoy reading.**

**Also this FanFiction is rated T, so only T content thank you**

**Please give me ideas**

**TuckeyHunger99**


	2. Shattered Remains (Saix's Story)

**Nothing Goes On Forever**

**I chose to do a chapter for Saix, as he is my favourite character, and to give you a taste of what you can write so please enjoy. **

**Shattered (Saix's P.O.V)**

**Summary: Axel's death doesn't only bring sorrow and pain to Saix. But also; realisation that he was only, but a mere pawn in Xemnas's and Xigbar's little game.**

* * *

><p>"What did you say?" I glanced up at Xemnas, trying not to look terrified by the words he had just spoken. 'Axel is dead' Lea is dead. The words pieced through my head liked a million sharp knives. He was dead, and yet I had given them what they wanted. They wanted a reaction from me, and that was all I was allowing them to have. A single second of uncertainty. Yet for some reason Xigbar had a smile on his face. His one gold eye, was staring into mine. I glanced back down to the floor; he wasn't going to get anything else out of me.<p>

"Saix, didn't you hear what Xemnas said: Axel is dead!" Xigbar shouted. I could tell he did that to mock me further. My friend was dead, but there was nothing I could do about. I nodded gracefully so that the stupid pirate would understand that I understood. It was almost like he was doing this on purpose. Annoying me to the brink of my Berserk mode. Axel was dead...

"Xemnas what happened." I kept my head still to the floor, but the thick British accent, smothered my thoughts. Luxord, the only other nobody in the Organization I liked was asking such a ridiculous question. I didn't want to know what happened, he was gone why couldn't they leave it at that.

"It would appear that he destroyed himself, in order to save Sora." Then I snapped. Axel saved Sora because of Roxas. That idiot! That little brat had killed AXEL! All because of that blonde freak, Axel had to help an annoying pest that destroyed, more than half, of the Organization. And for what? Because he had no heart?

Xigbar finally laughed. He wasn't afraid to laugh in my face. He never really was. You could tell it in his eye, that he had no fear of me, or Xemnas. But something about him was out of place. It didn't fit him in the slightest. All those _emotions _he was putting on were now vanishing. He was being something else. Something else entirely. Something that should almost be feared.

There was silence in the room as the Freeshooter had calmed down, but he stilled smirked at me. Like he was taunting me. "The house is looking pretty empty, huh? I'd thought I get a little enjoyment watching Axel throw one last tantrum. But he went a little quieter than I thought."

"Perhaps he was ready for it." Luxord's voice broke out again, this time saving Xigbar from a certain, and every painful death. "Perhaps he put his existence on the line, and won what he'd belonging for." Longing for? He didn't want anything? He just wanted to get his heart back like the rest of us. Unless Luxord knew something I didn't. Then it clicked, I raised my head slightly. He wanted this. He wanted me to wake up and see what this bloody place had done to me and him. Done to our friendship. What the hell had I done?

"Wait a minute, how would that even be possible? We don't exist, remember. What you're saying goes against the laws of nature." Xigbar explained in the most sarcastic tone ever.

"Then, perhaps he bet his NON-existence. Either way, he came out a winner. Oh, Axel. A grifter till the end." Why did Luxord have to turn everything into a game? But Axel wasn't a game. He was my friend. My best friend. My only friend, and now I was never going to get that back.

I then lift my head up enough, so that I can see the white in both Xigbar's and Luxord' eyes. "That's absurd. He won nothing, and IS nothing. He couldn't stand the emptiness of being without a heart. And THAT led to his demise. He was foolish and weak." In that second I notice an odd glance coming my way. They knew I didn't mean him. I was talking about me. The emptiness was now building up in me. There was no Lea to fill the only part of Isa I have left in me. The nothingness that I have become over these 10 years in this bloody Organization had finally taking its toll. I am now nothing without Axel. How foolish and self curtained I had been, the weak one of both of us. But he was gone, and I wasn't. So why was I here? Lea always had the stronger heart, but he was dead.

Xemnas voice then broke the void that was not building between the three of us. "But weakness has to power to awaken that which is dormant. It is clear that though his actions, however foolish they may have been; Axel has touched Sora's heart. Perhaps HE will awaken soon." The room then remained silent. I didn't dare to look at anyone, but I felt that five eyes were glued to me. Peering, at me, to see if I would do anything else. But I didn't care. My mind now had become, like a fog. Nothing mattered anymore, nothing at all. I could tell that I was clenching my fist.

I closed my eyes and teleported out of there as fast as I could. I wasn't even dismissed, but that didn't matter. Nothing really did.

I placed a hand to the wall, in the Grey Area, panting heavily. I don't understand why my breathing had increased so much, but I just don't care. All the pain that was crawling and creeping its way, into my brain, suddenly rushed, like a bullet. With my other hand I placed it were my heart used to be.

I was now truly empty...

No annoying _'Got it memorized'_ to spoil my day. Or '_Hey Isa what you doing?'_

What had I done? All of this was my fault. If I hadn't of pushed him away. Or if I hadn't been so focused on getting us our hearts back, I would have been able to see how much I was hurting him. The pain of these last 11 years wasn't him. But it was me. That stupid red head had caused me enough trouble. Because of his brilliant plan, I had lost my heart. So why do I care if he was gone. I should be glad.

He meant nothing to me in here. We are just empty shells. Of someone else, who was weak enough to lose a heart? Then I remember something. Something that was long gone and out of my reach. Well certainly now at least.

"_Isa. Listen to me. We are gunna be fine. This place is no match for the two of us, we can do anything. Plus, it means will be able to show...Xehanort... or Xemnas whatever he is called, we are worth something. Not just a nobody that everyone else is." Lea said with a huge smile on his face. But his name was Axel now. That was going to be tough to get used to._

"_But Lea, we are nothing."_

"_Hey that's not true we got each other." The red head smiled at me again, trying to make me feel better. "Listen, no matter what happens; I will always be here for you. You're my best friend."_

"_Lea no matter what I will still look out for you, ok? And I mean that Lea." I smiled. Knowing that I had always done this, was somewhat comforting as I knew that promise couldn't be broken. Could it? Lea smiled back at me and stretch out his hand._

"_Best friends, Got it memorized?" I shook my head and laughed a little before shaking his hand._

"_Only the best..._

I promised to look out for him. I promised on our friendship. Now he is gone because I was too weak and foolish, to realize I had broken that promise. Our friendship had shattered a long time ago, but why do I feel, like there is black hole in me. Plaguing everything into to pure, darkness as it spreads. The pain and trauma of losing him. I have lost him now three times. Once as Lea, when he gave his life for mine. But it was all in vain, as I ended up dead as well. That broke me the first time. Knowing that Lea could have lived if I wasn't there. Then again, after the members at C.O were all eliminated. I was the only one who knew that Axel wasn't dead. But I got this haunting and unwelcoming voice, playing with my mind. Repeating over and over that he was nothing. Gone forever. Only this time it was true. And all three times it had been my fault!

I then forced myself to scan the room. In hopes of blocking Axel... Lea, from my memory. But instead all I see is destruction, as I had, in my berserk mode destroyed the Grey Area. Not like it hadn't happened before. Then the memories of Lea come crawling back; again forcing me to remember something he told me...

"_I want everyone I meet to remember me. Inside peoples memorises, I can live forever."_

"_I know I won't forget you. Believe me, I try all the time"_

"_See I'm immortal."_

My head turns into a state of total agony. All the pain and suffering is just too much: he was gone. Then my legs suddenly give way, and I fall to the ground. I take in deep longs breathes, I can't even think anymore. It wasn't true it can't be true it was all fake. If I had a heart, I would be sure to hear it right now. I stare at the white ground, and finally I'm able to say. "Lea... I'm sorry." I slam my eyes shut. Saying his name makes the pain come back again, but it was my fault. I had to admit it to myself. My anger then stared to erupting, but only at myself, not him. I lift my right hand, and bang my fist severely times on the ground, as hard as I possibly can. Well I am repeating to myself, out loud. "I'm... so... sorry!"

I then hear footsteps walking towards me. WHY CAN'T THEY JUST LEAVE ME ALONE! I stop hammering my fist into the now cracked floor, and slowly glace up to look at them.

I know that they had been there the moment I left the Round Room. They had followed me to witness my weakness. All of them are there. Xemnas, Xigbar and Luxord, all took pleasure in my moment of weakness. All I can do is stare at them, as I am supporting my weight up with my hands and knees. I look pathetic, like a dog whimpering, for a scrap of food. But I don't care anymore. There was no use in pretending I did.

All three of them have come to witness my weakness. To laugh, to kill me for it. But I just didn't care; I didn't want my heart back now. There was no point even staying here anymore. I stared right into their eyes, and they stared back at me. But all of a sudden I felt something warm drip down my cheek. A tear?

Nobodies don't cry. I don't cry. I never had. Not even when Isa father died did I cry. So why was this happening? Another drip runs down my face as I continued to stare at the other three nobodies.

I don't what I am anymore. I'm not a nobody, I'm not a person. I am truly nothing without Lea. That is the hard truth of it all. All that time I had spent pushing him away, only to realise he was the only thing that had kept me sane in this fucking place. Then they kept rolling down my face. I was losing control of myself. But today, I didn't care.

But the pain of losing Axel only increased when Xemnas walked closer to me. My weak and careless mind, told me to run. Run away, and never look back. But I stayed. I couldn't move. All I could do, for the first time ever, was cry. Xemnas then, crouches down and looks straight at my face. If I wanted to right now, I could choke him, like what Axel did to Zexion, oh I could rub that in his face right now. But my hands rested the temptation. That man, who lied and epilated everyone in this shitty Organization, was just peering into my eyes. Well they weren't mine, anyway. What ever happened 6 years ago changed them and me. But I still don't remember a damn thing about it. He smirks at me, with hint of blood in his eyes. It is almost like he wants me to murder him, all the things he had done to Axel, I wouldn't mind taking his challenge.

"Isa" he calmly states. WHAT THE BLOODY HELL! He never called me that! No one ever called me that, apart from Axel. So why in all my non existence did he think I would give him that right? I gave him an even harder, more threatening stare. But it is discarded, by the water that still hasn't stopped forming in my eyes. Xemnas however then continues staring through my useless threat. "you need to pull yourself together, if you ever want your heart back."

"I don't...But I don't... WANT it BACK!" I scream in his face. But I give up and fall into despair "Without Lea... there is no point." I shocked myself, let alone the other three nobodies that were standing before me. Then I allowed the tears to fall rapidly. There was no point. I didn't want my heart back, all the pain that was surrounding him the thought I would never see him again, was breaking my non existing heart.

"Come on Saix, Lea died a long time ago, as did your friendship with him." Xigbar gives me a slight laugh. But he shuts up, as he sees the rage in my eyes. Without a doubt, Sora... the person who murder Axel, would be here. To be honest, I would kill him right now on sight. But the look on the Superior face makes my insides flip.

"Isa, listen. What if I could give you a way, to forget your pain and suffering? A way, in which you get a heart but you don't have this pain." He states standing up. I finally get off my knees and sit on the grey floor. Could he do that? Could he really, make me forget all the pain? But why should I trust him? Axel never did so should I?

"What do you mean?" Xemnas then smirks at me. Whatever is going on his head, whatever his true agenda is? I have a feeling I'm about to get the full blast of it. My tears stop rolling as I prepare myself for his proposal.
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"But that's madness!" is all I can say. They want to change me into a WHAT?! A vessel for his formal self? Does he really think I would ever choose him, over my heart! I'm not strong, why would he want me?

"To be honest Saix. It's not really that bad." Xigbar says crossing his arms. "I mean yeah, it sounds terrifying, but... You really don't give a fuck after a while!" He finished with a laugh. Then it clicks. All that mocking and doing as I told him to do, was a way to get into my brain. To see if I was a worthy enough, to be vessel! I then hear that bloody pirate speak again. "Anyway you are already on the road there. I mean look at your eyes."

My eyes!

I quickly get off of the floor, and run over to the huge window placed in the Grey Area. Even though I was at the window within 3 seconds, I dreaded the thought of taking a peek. My eyes were golden. Not that horrid orangey redy colour that stained me, or even my once green eyes. They were pure gold! My tears had stopped, but my eyes then began to sting like mad. I was stuck with Xigbar's eyes! Well apparently not his, but Xehorant's! "What have you done to me?!" I could hear the worry in my voice but that was soon replaced by anger, as I felt it consume my mind. "WHAT THE BLOODY HELL HAVE YOU DO TO ME!?" I allowed one last tear to fall from my eyes.

"Calm down Saix" I heard that thick British accent again. But wait... Luxord didn't have any of those features. No white hair, no golden eyes. Nothing. I must admit; I have had to be buying blue hair dye for the last two years, but I thought it was stress related. "It's not like we were ever going to get our hearts back in the first place."

I can't believe what I am hearing. Luxord, probable the only person everyone in the Organization liked, was falling into the hands of Xemnas. The gambler who would always find a way out had given in. Hearts? We were never going to get them? "What?"

Xigbar laughs again. "Yeah, mate. We were never going to get them. It was a sham, a pile of lies, a motivation. Whatever you want to call it. Get our hearts back! As if!" His said nudging the Gambler of Fate.

I froze. All that lying, and planning to take over this place, was for nothing. And because of it; they were slowly turning me into a Xehanort. No this isn't real. It can't be. I don't want this. Luxord doesn't want this. I feel my anger slowly beginning to erupt. I feel my hands slowly starting to shake as my berserk mode kicks in. If it wasn't for our plan; Axel won't be dead. But maybe it was best for him. That day when they took me and turned me into a monster, it was out of me or Axel. They chose the right one! Cause if Axel had to go through this, on his own. Like me. Nothing in all of existence or non existence could stop me from murdering them.

"...All of my lies and planning you knew about, didn't you?" is all I can think of saying, as I feel my blood boil.

Xemnas gives me that haunting smirk again, of course he did. "Yes. And we knew what really happened to Vexen and Zexion. Two loyal, and worthy candidates destroyed by one traitor. My, my, you head must be filled with question Saix." He wasn't wrong. Why keep it a secret if he knew. Why not off me and Lea. Me; apparently I'm more useful to this Organization then meets the eye. Whereas Lea... my best friend, with the lighter spirit and heart, was always going to fade.

"I just want to know one thing; Lea wasn't ever going to be a part of your plan was he?" he being the only thing on my mine right now.

"Lea, As if! His heart, other than Roxas, was the one that was filled with light. Yours however was plagued by darkness even before you became a nobody." Xigbar laughs. He's right. The reason Lea died was because he tried to save me from the heartless and in turn; it his ripped out. But it was all in vain. But hearing that name. Roxas. I should have off him when I had the chance. Their friendship lead to Lea's death. But this time it won't. Murdering Sora will be my sweet revenge on that blonde headed freak. But I'm not stopping there. They wanted Lea dead. They always wanted Lea dead. If he hadn't killed himself... that PRICK... then they would have murdered him or sure. So in turn I'm going to give them their worst nightmare. With Sora and me there will either be one winner... or two losers.

They need a vessel.

At the moment I'm the one with the job. But if my body fades they aren't getting one... my minds made up. They aren't having me. I can never and will never get my heart back. I don't want or need it if Lea isn't here with me. So today, I'm making it know to them.

Today is the day I die at the hands of Sora... or by my own.

I smile taking my plan in action. "Where do we start?"

* * *

><p><strong>Well hope you enjoyed that. I just thought Saix near the end would have known the true reason. And done whatever he could to prevent being a vessel. Sorry Saix. But seriously in KHII when you fight him. Look at his face in the cut scene before you fight. Is it just me, or does he look like he is going to enjoy bashing Sora into the ground or what! <strong>

**Please review!**

**Also I will just add that I hae exams coing up in May so I won't be posting anything until less until the May holidays! That hopefully will give me time to think about suggest that you might have! **

**An again thank you for reading this!**

**TuckeyHunger99**


End file.
